A grieaoas burtheii birth te mei 

Tetchy and WaiVard wais thy infancy, 

Thy fchoole-daesfrightfull, defpcrate,wild andfiirions; 
Thy age cofifirmd,^roude,fubtilCjblbody trecherous. 
What comfortable hbure-canrt thou name, 

Thatenef graced me in thy company ? 

Kifi. Faith none but Buffifhrejshomt, that cald yom 
To breakcfaft once forth of my company ? (Grace 
If it be fo grieious in your fight. 

Let me maich pn. and not cffcnd you grace. 

D«f.O heare me fpeake,for liball neuer fee thee morc^ 
iCw. Com?, come,you are too bitter. 

Eyther thou wilt die By Gods iuft ordinance 
Ere from this watte thcutume a-conquerour 
Or I with griefe and cxtreame age Iball pcrifli. 

And nc’fiet l*^6keVpon thy face againe: 

Therefore take with thee my moft heauycurfe, 

W hich in the day of battell tire thee more 
Then all the compleat armour that thou wearft 

My prayers on the aduerfe party fight, - - 

And there tbe little foules of Sdw/^dT dfiTafSh 
. Whiter the fpirits of thine enemies. 

And promife them fucceffe in vi(^ory. 

Bloody thou art, and bloody will be thy endj 
Sham6 ferues thy liftjand doth thy death attendi B*it, 

^.Though far mtinreaufe, yet much leiTc fpirtt to earfe 
Abides in me, I fay amen to all. 

• Kin. Stay Maddam,! muft fpeake a word with you. 

haiieno morefonnes of the royall blood, 
Forthcetomfurther,for my daughters, Rteh trd 
■ They flialfbe praying Nunnes, not waping Qviecnes, 
And thercforc letjcll not to hit their liues, 

JG». You hajie a daughter cald Klizahth^ 

Vertuous aft^faire, royall and gratious. 

And muft fhe die for this ? O let her line. 

And ile corrupt her manners, ftaine her beauty, 

Slander my felfe,as faJfe to Edwards bed. 

Throw ouer her the vaile of infamy, 

So flic may line vnfeard firom bleeding flaughter 


Kvillconfeffe mewas , 

Kin. Wfon«* not' her birth, (he is of royall blood. 
j^. To faul her life, ile fay fhe is not fo. 

^.Herlifeisonelyfafeftinlier 

^>^.Andonly in that fafety dyed her brothers* 

X/».Loeat their births good ftarresare oppofit 

^ 0«.Noto their liues bad friends lyerecopwary. 

ffn. All vnauoyded is the doome of deftmy • 

Q».True when auoyded grace makes dcttiny. 

My babcswerc deftiod to a %er death, 

If crace had bleft thee with a fairer life. • . 

^ A.Maddam.fotbriue 1 in my dangerous 

As I intend more good to you andyours, .(ftile armes. 

Then euer youand yours were by me wrong ^ , 

^ What good iscoutted with the face pir Hcauen, 
Tobe difeouered that cart do me good. , , . 

Kin.Thc aduancement of your childrffl mighty lady, 
^.Vp to fomcfcaftbld,there toloofe their heads. 
X»».No,to the dignity, and height of honour. 

The height imperiall type gf this Mrths glory ♦ 

Flatter my fomm^w ith report'of It, 

Tell me what ftate, what dignity what honor, 

Canftthou demife to any child of mine. ^ 

[JCw.Euen all I haue^ y^aaud my felfeand all, 

Willi endowachildof thine. 

So in the Lethe of thy angry foule, 

Thou drownd the fad remembrance of thofe wrongs 
Which thou fuppofeft I haue done to thee. 

^.Bcbricfe, leaft thattheproceifeof thy kindnefle 
L^Ion'gertellingthen thy kindnellc doo. ^ ^ 

iij».Then know that from my foule I louemy. daughtec. 
My daughters mother thinks it with her foule- 
What do you thinke? . 

That thou doftlouc my daughter from thy foul^j 
So from thy foule didft thou ioUcher brothers. 

And firom iTiy hearts loue, I thanke tneefor it. 

JCtn Be not fo hafty to confound my meaning, 

I mcancthat with my foule 1 loue thy daughter. 

And meane to make her Qjiecne of 
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